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Mtnwn] set sail, and went out in despite of the Spaniards and their shot; where [the next day] we anchored with two anchors under an island: the wind being northerly, which was wonderfully dangerous, and we feared every hour to be driven with the lee shore.
In the end, when the wind came larger, we weighed anchor and set sail, seeking the river of Panuco for water, whereof we had very little; and victuals were so scarce that we were driven to eat hides, cats, rats, parrots, monkeys, and dogs.
Wherefore our General was forced to divide his company into two parts: for there was a mutiny among them for want of victuals. And some said, " They had rather be on the shore to shift for themselves amongst the enemies, than to starve on shipboard."
He asked them, "Who would go on shore, and who would tarry on shipboard?" Those that would go on shore, he willed to go on fore mast; and, those that would tarry, on 9baft mast. Fourscore and sixteen of us were willing to depart [but 112 actually landed, see p. 275]. Our General gave unto every one of us_ six yards of Roane [woollen] cloth ; and money to them that demanded it.
When we were landed, he came unto us; where friendly embracing every one of us, he was greatly grieved that he was forced to leave us behind him. He counselled us " to serve GOD, and to love one another," and thus courteously he gave us a sorrowful larewell; and promised "if GOD sent him safe home, he would do what he could, that so many of us as lived, should, by some means, be brought into England." And so he did.*
Since my return into England, I have heard that many misliked that he left us so behind him, and brought away [16] Negroes. But the reason is this. For them, he might have had victuals or any other thing needful, if, by foul weather, he had been driven upon the [West Indian] islands; which, for gold or silver, he could not have had.
And thus our General departed to his ship, and we remained on land. Where, for our safeties, fearing the wild Indians that were about us, we kept watch all night. At
* There is something splendid in the way that HORTOP, perhaps the most unfortunate of all the survivors that reached England, exonerates and admires his General.

